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Yesterday 


He was tense, but he tasted the same. Smelled the same. Warm and somehow earthy, something Richie wanted 
on a primal level. And very faintly bitter, the scent of his tension, the scent of his sweat when it mingled with 
the anxiety inside him and pulled it to the surface. Richie could smell it on him like a predator. He had always 
been able to. The sweat was different. 


He let his lips linger in it, over the muscles of the other man's neck, pulled so tight now with nervousness he 
could no longer handle. "This is your problem, right here," he said, letting his lips curve into a smile as he 


spoke, so Jon would know he was joking. "Your neck is pulled tighter than a drum." 


"Shut the fuck up," Jon said, but even as he said it, Richie could feel the hardness of his neck loosen just a bit. 


Richie moved from stiffened muscle to Adam's apple and pushed a gentle kiss against it. He felt the other man 
swallow beneath his lips. Once, twice. Finally, Richie licked a slow line down to the hollow at the meeting of his 


collarbones, and Jon shivered. 


| was wondering when you were gonna let go of that" 


"Shut the fuck up." 


Richie put a hand to the back of Jon's neck, his fingers spread from the base of the man's skull down to the 
top of his back. Then he put his mouth to his friend's Adam's apple again, his lips wide this time, circling his 
tongue, sucking the skin there, pulling it into his teeth. He heard Jon suck a sudden breath in through his own 
teeth, the intensity startling him. Moving his mouth up to the space under Jon's chin, Richie cradled the man's 
neck, and like he knew he would, Jon allowed his head to fall back, allowed his throat to be consumed. A soft 


groan poured out of him. 


"You feel that chakra opening up? | do." 


"Jesus fuck," Jon said, but he was smiling now. Richie could tell by the feel of him. 


